THE WAY OF THE WORLD, I,  2~5           139
her more agreeable. I'll tell thee, Fainall, she once used me with that insolence, that in revenge I took her to pieces, sifted her, and separated her failings; I studied 'em, and got 'em by rote. The catalogue was so large, that I was not without hopes, one day or other to hate her heartily: to which end I so used myself to think of 3em, that at length, contrary to my design and expectation, they gave me every hour less and less disturbance; till in a few days it became habitual to me, to remember 'em without being displeased. They are now grown as familiar to me as my own frailties: and in all probability in a little time longer I shall like 'em as well.
Fain. Marry her, marry her; be half as well acquainted with her charms, as you are with her defects, and my life on 't, you are your own man again.
Mira. Say you so?
Fain. Ay, ay, I have experience: I have a wife, and so forth.
ACT I, SCENE 4
[To them] MESSENGER Mess. Is one Squire Witwoud here? Bet. Yes; what's your business ? Mess. I have a letter for him, from his brother Sir
Wilfull, which I am charged to deliver into his own
hands. Bet. He's in the next room, friend - that way.
ACT I, SCENE 5 MIRABELL, FAINALL, BETTY Mira, What, is the chief of that noble family in town-Sir Wilfull Witwoud?